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Then we heard after the duel the terrible wail of agony and despair in
The fault was mine, and the depth of forlorn misery in
Courage, poor heart of stone!
when the man feels that he is going mad, both read with slow solemnity: then the delirious madness of
O me, why have they not buried me deep enough?
The lyrics in " Maud" which my father himself liked best were
I have led her home, and             O that 'twere possible,
and              Courage, poor heart of stone!
About the mad-scene one of the best-known doctors for the insane wrote that it was " the most faithful representation of madness since Shakespeare."
It is notable that two such appreciative critics as Mr Gladstone and Dr Van Dyke wholly misapprehended the meaning of " Maud " until they heard my father read it, and that they both then publicly recanted their first criticisms. " No one but a noble-minded man would have done that" my father would say of Mr Gladstone. Dr Van Dyke's recantation he did not live to read \
Mr Gladstone's recantation runs thus :
I can now see, and I at once confess, that a feeling, which had reference to the growth of the war-spirit in the outer world at the date of this article (Quarterly Review, 1855), dislocated my
1 When Fanny Kemble heard that my father read his " Maud" finely, she wrote: " I do not think any reading of Tennyson's can ever be as striking and impressive as that ' Curse of Boadicea' that he intoned to us, while the oak trees were writhing in the storm that lashed the windows and swept over Blackdown the day we were there." (Unpublished MS.)